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The  Elizabeth  Bunn  Memorial  Hospital,  Wuchang 

BY  ITS  MISSIONARY  DOCTOR^  MARY  Y.  GLENTON 


A HOSPITAL  in  China  is  very  like  a 
hospital  at  home  in  a great  many  ways ; 
and  a hospital  in  China  is  very  unlike 
a hospital  at  home  in  a great  many 
ways. 

'J’here  is  a long  row  of  beds  down 
either  side  of  the  ward,  as  at  homo;  bnt 
tlie  jiillows  are  very  tiny,  and  instead 
of  the  liome  blankets  there  are  pei  was 
(wadded  qnilts),  and  tlie  patient,  in- 
stead of  slipping  down  l)etwoen  the 
cdothos,  rolls  herself  np  in  them.  In 
summer  the  mattresses  give  place  to 
sleeping  mats,  and  over  each  bed  is 
suspended  a large  mosquito  net,  as  the 
mosquitoes  have  a healthy  appetite,  and 
the  air  is  heavy  at  best,  hence  the  nets 
must  he  large. 


The  patients  have  three  meals  a day, 
as  at  home,  but  the  cliief  part  of  each 
meal  and  sometimes  tlie  whole  meal, 
is  rice.  Where  our  patients  at  home 
would  ask  for  a drink  of  cold  water,  the 
Chinese  ask  for  tea  or  hot  water,  for 
they  never  drink  anything  cold.  The 
]iatients  are  different,  very  different 
from  ours  in  appearance;  but  though 
the  skin  is  of  a different  color,  the  hair 
a different  texture  and  the  mode  of 
dress  and  habits  of  life  may  strike  a 
Westerner  as  queer,  still  suffering  is 
suffering,  be  the  child  a black-haired, 
almond-eyed  j\Iongolian  with  a yellow 
skin,  or  a flaxen-haired,  blue-eyed  little 
one  at  home,  and  the  source  of  relief 
and  of  brightness  and  happiness  earns 


A GROUP  OF  PATIENTS  AT  THEIR  RICE  AND  TEA 


THE  GENERAL  WARD 


tlie  same  gratitude  and  love  here  as  in 
more  civilized  lands.  So  in  our  hos- 
pital in  China,  diseases  are  the  same  as 
at  home,  only  exaggerated  usually,  for 
the  friends  never  call  the  foreigner  until 
all  else  has  failed ; and  so  the  ward,  so 
like  and  yet  so  unlike,  bears  its  weight 
of  human  woe  so  like  and  yet  so  unlike 
our  hospital  ward  with  its  woes  at  home. 

Here  lies  a girl  who  has  been  badly, 
oh,  so  badly,  burned.  She  has  her  com- 
panion at  home ; but  this  girl  is  a 
heathen,  she  has  never  heard  of  God  or 
of  Heaven — as  we  know  Heaven — until 
she  came  to  us.  She  never  knew  what 
kindness  meant,  for  she  is  an  orphan. 
She  is  not  very  bright,  but  she  is  pa- 
tient and  she  learns  all  she  can,  and  we 
wonder  could  we  not  keep  her  and  make 
her  useful,  have  her  taught  to  mend,  and 
to  make  beds,  etc.  But  no,  she  is  be- 
trothed, her  only  home  is  with  the  fam- 
ily of  her  betrothed,  she  is  entirely  sub- 
ject to  them  and  to  him,  and  back  she 
must  go  to  her  dark,  joyless  life. 


And  here  is  a little  boy  with  a sore 
foot.  He  has  his  companion  at  home, 
who  is  willing  to  show  his  for  a bite  of 
another  boy’s  apple;  but  our  little  boy 
had  his  toes  burned  by  his  mother,  that 
he  might  prove  a source  of  income  as  a 
beggar.  She  burned  too  hard,  however, 
so  hard  that  he  could  not  beg  at  all,  he 
could  only  sit  and  cry  and  suffer.  The 
Governor  sent  him  to  the  hospital  to  be 
put  in  order.  When  the  little  chap  got 
well  he  offered  to  work  for  his  board. 
He  was  aged  six.  He  had  a brighter  fu- 
ture than  would  have  fallen  to  any  of 
his  sisters.  Sons  are  desirable,  and 
where  there  are  none  they  are  frequent- 
ly adopted  and  even  purchased.  This 
child  was  taken  up  by  an  official  to  be  a 
son,  and  the  future  may  see  him  an  offi- 
cial, too.  One  day  in  the  Dispensary, 
our  attention  was  attracted  by  a rather 
bright  baby  in  arms,  with  whom  we 
tried  to  make  friends.  The  little  thing 
put  out  its  tiny  hand,  shook  it  up  and 
down  in  cup  shape,  and  started  the  sing- 


A KING  OF  THE  BEGGARS 

song  that  the  beggars  use.  The  child 
was  barely  a year  old,  but  he  could  beg 
perfectly,  although  he  had  not  yet 
learned  to  talk. 

Tlie  lieggars  and  the  slaves  form  a 
large  part  of  our  work.  The  slaves  are 
usually  stolid  and  sullen,  but  one  little 
slave  girl,  Lei  TTsi.  who  died  in  the  hos- 
pital, even  with  all  her  suffering  spent 


the  happiest  four  months  of  her  thir- 
teen years  with  us,  and  before  she  died 
she  was  baptized  and  made  a Christian 
child. 

The  beggars  are  bold,  sly  and  tricky ; 
but  they  enjoy  the  hospital,  and  they 
improve  in  behavior  and  expression  as 
well  as  in  ]diysical  health  before  they 
leave  us. 

We  do  get  some  very  bright  and  at- 
tractive little  tots,  with  sparkling, 
twinkling  eyes,  looking  out  of  round, 
dimpled  faces,  which,  after  a few  days 
with  us,  gain  a healthy,  rosy  color. 
They  have  just  as  much  fun  and  mis- 
chief in  tliem  as  have  the  little  ones  at 
home;  and  how  they  do  enjoy  the  pict- 
ures that  are  sent  to  them,  and  how 
they  hoard  them  under  the  mattress, 
and  stretch  out  a hand  for  more,  when 
a fresh  supply  comes.  How  their  eyes 
brighten  at  Christmas  time,  and  how 
their  little  faces  fall  when  going  home 
time  comes. 

We  have  a saying  at  home  that  as 


ONE  OF  THE  SLAVE  GHtL  PATIENTS 


guests  we  make  cur  friends  twice  glad, 
wlicn  vre  arrive  and  wlien  we  leave; 
well,  our  little  guests  are  twice  sorry, 
when  they  come  and  when  they  go.  The 
child  who  comes  up  the  street  crying  at 
the  top  of  her  lungs,  because  she  is  com- 
ing to  the  hospital,  cries  all  the  way 
down  the  same  street,  because  she  is 
leaving ; and  we  actually  had  one  slave 
child  who  hid  herself  when  her  owner 


came  to  see  a friend  who  was  with  us  as 
a patient. 

Will  not  our  home  children  think  of 
tlie  patients  in  this  hospital  so  far 
away,  and  pray  that  the  Blessed 
Saviour  may  come  into  all  their  hearts, 
making  His  Home  in  them,  and  fitting 
them,  like  Lei  Hsi,  when  all  their  days 
on  earth  are  done,  to  come  to  their 
Heavenly  Home  with  Him? 


A Year’s  Work 


Patients  admitted 120 

Discharged  cured 110 

Discharged  unimproved 6 

Deaths  4 

Dispensary  patients 4,039 

Operations  Ill 

Visits  to  patients  in  their 

homes 132 


THE  nOCTOR  OW  ITCR  'WAY  TO  A EATTENT’S  HOME 


The  appropriation  from  the  Missionary  Society 
for  the  Elizabeth  Bunn  Memorial  Hospital,  for  the 
year  1903-1904,  is  $1,450.  This  amount  provides 
the  stipends  of  Dr.  Glenton  and  her  Chinese  assist- 
ants, and  the  running  expenses  of  the  station.  One 
member  of  the  Virginia  Branch  of  the  Woman’s 
Auxiliary  gives  $700  toward  this  appropriation,  and 
the  Foreign  Committee  of  the  New  York  Branch 
have  undertaken  to  try  to  raise  $600  toward  it. 


THE  ELIZABETtI  EUNX  jrEjroRIAE  HOSPITAL  FOE  WOAIEX  AND 
CUILDEEX,  WUCHAXG,  CIIIXA 


Copies  of  this  pamphlet  may  he  obtained  without 
cost  from  the  Corresponding  Secretary,  281  Fourth 
Ax'cnue,  New  York,  by  asking  for  No.  228. 

All  offerings  for  missions  in  China  or  clsezvhcre 
should  be  sent  to  Mr.  George  C.  Thomas,  Treasurer  281 
Fourth  Avenue,  Nezv  York. 
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